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STAUNTON SPECTATOR.

; TERMS. tiva. .

g The “SPECTATOR" is published onces week, “‘i “Father, have you paid Mr. Grayson regularly ?”” asked
Twe Dollarsa year, if paid in advance, or Two Dollars | Hester, with a mischievous glance directed lowards her
and ﬂﬂy Cents if:i'eiayen' b,yo;m?fhe r:,ﬂlmi;:m af ln‘atymr | parent .

S ; {4, bul at theoplion of the | i A 7 i . .

Netabscription willbe discontinuet 5 | “Me,” said the Squire slightly blushing, and fidgeting

ditors, until allarrearagesare paid. i 5
g~ All communications fo the Editors, by mail, mustbe | 00 his chair, **I don’t know as | have. He hasn’t been

peat-pard, or they wilinot be attended to, | printing but three or four years, and he never asked me fur
0 ADVERTISEMENTS of twelve lines (or less,) | it but onceor twice, and I didn’t happen to have the change

Enserted threetimes for one dollar, and twenty-five cents for | o yye time—however, I shall go up and pay him off and
“each subsequent continuance Larger advertisementsin the

2ame nroportion. A liberal discount made to advertiser: by
the year.

N 3 I “People are nut expected to thank and pay both, my
dear,”” observed Mrs. Burley, with a smile of self-satisfac-

| stup the paper tu-morrow morning.”

l “Man’s inhumanity to man,
' Makes countless thousauds mourn,”
'
|

think those persons, pussessed as you are of wealth and
many sources of comfbrt and happiness, can sympathize suf-
[ ficiently with one in Mr. Grayson’s sitoation. See how
{ he is tied down with his vecupation—what heavy expenses
| he is obliged to incur—and what care, attention, what great
| mental exertion it requires to cater fur the tastes of his hun-
| dreds of readers—and this attention whether inclined or not
| is continual. The poor editor is allowed no respite ; holi-
| days and seasone of enjoyment may come to all but 1o him,
l!'nr the public are like the daughters of the horse-leech,
| the whole cry is “Give! Give!" and the slightest omis-
| sion of what they suppose 0 be the duty va his part—or a
| single exhibition of the frailty to which he as well as all
others are subject—or the must trifling failure in what they
| consider the terms of agreement, is fullowed by an imme-
| diate withdrawal of patronage ; and while his wanis are
totally disregarded, their portion of the contract is broken
with the greatest impunity. Patrons would do well, it
seems o me, to consider that the ohligation 1s mutnal, A
EI guod newspaper is worth to any family treble the sum usu-
ally paid for it, and the editor who 1s earing out his exis-
tenice in the effurt to instruet, interest and amuse his read. |
ers, isin every way worthy of asupport liberally and '
promptly bestowed.” '
T guess yuu must be thinking of taking one of the craft .
yourself or you would not defend them so warmly,” said |
the Squire, quite restored to guod humor as he luoked at his
graceful child, and rather pleased than vtherwise at the |
fluency of her language—**but as we have already hada |
summons Lo lea, suppose we adjourn to the supper tible.” |
“They certaiuly are the victims of the greatest possible l
| injustice,” continued Hester s she arose to follow after.— |
| o1 recollect reading a notice in a couniry paper the nther |
= | day, where the editor says, ““We are dut of every thing—

POETRY.

THE DAYS THAT ARE GONE.

BY ALFRED TEXNYION,

Tears, idle tears, 1 know not what they mean ;
Tears from the depth of some divine despair
Rise in the heart, and gather to the eyes,

In looking on the happy Autuwn fields,

And thinking of the days that are no more.

Frresh as the first beam glittering on u sail

That briugs our friends up from the under world,
Sad as the last which reddeus over one

That sinks with all we love below the verge;
So sads s0 fresh, the days that are no more.

Ah, sad and strange as in dark Summer dawas
The earliest pipe of half awakened birds

To dying ears, when uato dying eyes

The casement slowly grows a glimmering square ;
So sad, so strange, the days that are no more.

Dear as remembered kisses after death,

And sweet as those by hopeless fancy feign'd
On lips that are for others ; deep as love,
Deep as first love, and wild with ail regret;
O Death in Life, the days that are no more !

1 wish I had yon golden star,
I'd wreathe it in my hair ;

Look, sister, bow it shines afar !
"Tis like a jewel rare !

“Yes, love’; but see! you might have had
A trewsure far more aweet,

Yo gazing on that star you’ve crushed
The Heart's-ecse at your fee, !*

e e———

MISCELLANY.

: : |
bring on what you please in the way of payment, for noth- i

ing can come amiss,”’  Yet [ dare affinn, the must negli-
gent amang those subscribers would be the first to ery out
if their particular 1astes and wishes were not cunsulted, and
to throw up the paper for any cause huwever trifling. The
best mathod in my opivion for ubtaining a good paper, and |
son, the wife of the printer, as he entered his vwn door at | for insuring punctuality, is for all interested in its success
half past eleven at night. **l have waiched and watched | to fulfil ata proper time their partof the oblygation. Let
| each one at a stated perind pay his subseription—his item

|
THE CREDIT SYSTEM. ‘

BY MRA. SARAN H. HAHS,

“Howdreadfully late you are, my dear!” said Mrs Gray-

for youso lung, that | began w feel nneasy.”?
“Uneasy—I should think you would have become accus- of the means necessary to bring about a result su desirable
tomed 1o irtegular huars by this time,” replied he, seating . and my word for it, the printer would not be weighed in
himsel{ tpon the'chair she had handed with a sigh. | the balance and fuand wanting.” ¥ i
wYoh are wearied oat.” said his wife moarnfully, as he | PETER FRANCISCO. ]
pressed his hand to his throbbing temples, *‘you are work- - |
ing yoarself tw death, and w hat itis for | cannot conceive.’
«[ wonder how I can help it,” he replied, in that de-
sponding tone which proclaims one miserable alike, both in
body and mund.
but there is no remedy which | ean percewve, for with all
my effurts [ am behind, and have been utterly unable te get

It is the misfortane of the rank and file of an army that, |
while they do all the hard fighting and encounter the grea- |
test perils of the baule field, they receive the smallest por- |
tion of the glory and applause which fullow victory. They I
have the lion”s share of danger, and their officers the lion’s
Sometimes, however, there is among the
humble ranks of the private soldiers an individoal whose
peculiar powers and soldierly and physieal gualities single
him out from the multitude and rivet upon him the atten-
tion and admiration of his countrymen. ‘The eye ofthe

“[ am half dead with fatigue, that is true,

share uf rennwn.

the paper out to J.‘l_\'.‘l'

““T'he job of advertising you did yesterday, | presume is
the cause of your being so late,” said she. “Pray wha!
did Mr. Q. pay you for it—five dullars was it nm 2

“Yes, but hesaid I must trust him awhile, as money
was ¢ searce,”

“Did you ‘ever hear anything like it 7” cried Mrs. G.
indignantly—**money so scarce! why this is the hue-and-
ery from one end uf the country o the other.

wutld then passes by the glittering pronps of Generals and
Colunels, and fixes upon this hero of nature, in his plain at-
tire, and with his countenance blackened by the smoke and
dust of battle, yet &huse valient spirit irradiates the most
doubtful strife and exalts the humblest station.

Such a man was Peter Franciseo, a man who, in extra-
ordinury physical strength, lion-like conrage and gentleness

1 wonder
how thejpeople think a printer is to keep up the expense of

his office—type, ink, paper, fuel, rent, workinen—and sup- |
of dispesition, was one of the most remarkahle of the Revo-

port his family, if every human being thinks the plea,
We could easily fill this

“Muney is so scarce,” a suffivient excuse fur defrauding ' L : 2 : o
Ko o bis hoost dban.” Journal with aneedutes illustrating his character and prows- |
«Defrauding 54 hard word,” answered the husband, | @ but our limits forbid more than a brief sketeh of the
musingly, *and yet t put a man off with promises, and history of one who at least deserves not to be furgotien.
| Peter Francisco did not remember, if he ever knew, his
native country. Returnirg one evening from school, (in
his native land, wherever that may have been,) when five
years uf agre, together with his sisterand two other ehildren,
a boy and girl, they passed near the sea shore.

atiosary warriors of Virginia,

perhaps never pay at ali unless compelled, seems very like
it. Did Mr. U. bring grain to-duy 17 bie enquired, sudden
ly changing this unpleasant subject

“No, I saw liim haunling a load 10 Mr. ’s, but he
Yuu were in hopes that advertising for

A vessel
lay at anchor a short distance from the sea coast. Several
Bailors were just landing in a small boat. Francisco stop-
ped to admire the white sails of the vessel; his sister,alarm-
ed at the pregence of the sailurs, ran home, begging him to
follow her. ‘T'he stilors enticed him and two of his com-
panions on board the vessel,and thay were not permitied to
return.  They were brought o this country, and Francisco
was suld (until 21 years old) to a man named Wright, who
lived at the place known as Rain’s Tavern, in Cumberland
county. He was seveniven years ofage when the war with
Great Britain commenced, and felt a very sirong desire lo
juin Gen. Washingtun’sarmy.  Cul. Anthony Winston, of
Buckingham, taking an interest in the patriotic and coura- |
geous youth, binght histime frunh \Wright, and wld him to |
go. He accordingly entered the army and commenced a
career, in the course of which we believe it is no exaggera-
tion to say that he perfurmed more actual service than any
twelve of the other patriots of the Revolution. At the storm-
ing of Stony Point, perhaps the most dangeruus and des-
perate achievement of the Revolutionary war,he was the first
man who entered the furtress after Major Gibbon, on which
occasion he received a bayonet wound in the thigh. He
was at Brandywine, Monmouth, and other battles a1 the
North, and fought heroically under Green in the South,
where he was engaged in the actions of the Cowpens, Cam- |
den, Guilfurd Court House, &c.  Probably no soldier of the

Revolution was in more battles, and servad his country

mure frequently at the cannon’s mouth, than Peter Fran-
Clsco.

brought none Lere.
necessaries would have the desired effect, but you see there
is nothing more easy than t be mistaken.”

1 think | was mistaken when [ salected my vceupation,”
resamed the priater, bitterly. **Half the talentand energy
(not 1o ertion labor) expended in any other pursuit, would
have placed me, ere this, on the high road to independence.
My life is 6fe of dever ending drudgery, and yet how little
do thuse of onr patrons who are rolling in wealth ever re-

flect on the priater’s actual wants—his many privations, or
the shifls he is obliged to resort to onaccount of their want
of punciuality in making payments. But [ must not sit
here talking all nigin, as [ shall be oblized to arise betimnes
in the morning, in order W get the paper out as early as

possible.”

“I wonder what’s the reasun the paper dont’t come (i
said old Squire Burley, the Cresus of the village of N., as
he sat teasting his feet on the polished fender before a huge
fire. *‘ltis pretiy near tea time, and it 2nows o fast there
is no getting abroad. 1 wonder what that lazy editur can
be abuut to-day.”

“That is the twentieth time this aflernoon you have won-
dered the same thing, futher,” said his daughier Hester,
who sat at the window occupied with her wursted  work.
I never knew that a niewspaper was so essential 1o your
yoar comfort,”

“Essential to my comfort, Miss 1 repeated the Squire,
taming towards her with some asperity, “*I wender who
ever said thatit was! ‘There issome difference in a thing’s
being essential 1o your comfurt, and being punctual yuar-
selfl and a lover of punctaality in others."”

*“Just sol think, my dear,” chimed in Mrs. Burley,
spﬁking from the depths of a enshioned chair, where she
sat like comfirt embodied, her feet half buried in the tufted
flowers of the stwol which supported them, and partially
dozing over her knitting work. “Justso | think if a per-
gon don’t geta thing when they luok fur it, they dun't want
it at all, and as the paper is very irregular, if | were yon [
would stop it. Thereis Mr. M. takes saveral city papers ;
you can borrow them, | dare say, when he gets through |
with reading them.”

] alieve | will,” said the Squire, beating the Devil’s
Tattwo with his foot, *“there is no use in putting up with
everything.”

“Lhupe you won’t stop it fur such a trifling reason, fi-
ther,” cried Hestor with a pleading voiee—*why we could

: The man himself was a perfect Hercules in strength,and
in a hand to hand eombat was perfectly invincible. Hissta
| lure was six feet and 0 inch; he weighed 260 ponnds;;
his complexion dark and swarthy ; his hands and feet un- |

commonly large. He wielded a sword six feet in length !
That sword is in the Richniond Armory. It used to wave '
in the front of the fight like a wmeteqr, bearing down all be-
fore it. Franciseo wielded it with as much ease and effi-
ciency as ever did Richard ot the Lion Heart his famous
battle-axe.
Some of the anecdotes of his personal strength and a- |
| chievements would be absulutely ineredible, but for the un- |
exceptivnable suthority upon which they are founded. On l
ane cecasion, when on & visit to Richmond w purchase a
| barrel of wine, the merchant said he might have the barrel,
il he would raise it and drink from it.  Franciseo raised it
with ease, and drank from the bung hole.  On another oc-
casion, a noted bully, who had heard of his great strength,
mde all the way from Kentucky to match himself against
him in a personal encounter.

get no local intelligence whatever ; and how do you know
" but Mr. Graysun or sume of his family are ill, that he has

Leen unable o get gyt 1y day?  Poor wan, he lwks as
though he had the consumption alrendy, standing over his
case as he does, anu in my opinion no -une can be mure in-
industrious gnd try hander w do his duty. Printers have a
hard lot of it anyhow—a life uf ceaseless slavery, with little
thavks and leza pay.”

Franeiseo, who was a man
of eminently pacific disposition, endeavored to dissuade the
bully from his purpose; but finding him determined, he rais-
ed him from the ground, as it he had been a feather, and

| put him over the fence. The man picked himself up, and

| requested Mr. Francisco to put his horse over afier him.— |

r L A

repeated Hester slowly. *Pardon me, my dear father,” i
| she cuntinued more quickly, asshe noticed his rising anger, | has often been published :—
"'pm_\r allow me a few words—they are these: I do not |
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No sooner said than done! The horee followed the master
and by the same means. Francisco never struck a man but
| once with his clenched fist. This was on an occasion When
he was attacked by three ruffians,whom hepiled up in 8 heap
together, siriking one of them and breaking his jaw-bone.
| It is stated in Howe’s History of Virginia, that “such was
his parsonal etrength, that he could easily shouldera can-
non weighing 1100 pounds; and our infurmant, a highly re-
spectable gentleman now residing in Buckingham,in a com-
munication before vs, says: ‘He could take me in his right
hand and pass over the room with me, and play my head
against the ceiling, as thongh I had been a dull-baby. My
weight was 195 pounds.”’ Imagine such a Samson a8 this
in the front ofa battle, waving his six feet sword !
The fullowing anecdute, illustrative of Francisco’s valor,

While the British army were spreading havoc and des-
alation all around them, by their plunderings and burnings
in Virginia, in 1781, Francisco had been reconnoitering,and
while stopping at the house of a Mr. ****, then in Amelia,
now Nottoway eounty, nine of ‘Tarleton’s cavalry came up
with three negroes, and ic!d him he was their prisoner.—
Seeing he was overpowered by numbers, he made no resis-
tance. Believing him to be very peaceable, they all went
into the huuse, leaving him and the paymaster together.—
“Give up instantly all that you possess of value,” said the
latter, “‘or prepare to die,” I have nothing to give up,”
said Franeisco, ““so use your pleasure.” «Deliver instant-
ly,” rejuined the soldier, *“those massy silver buckles which
you wear in your shoes.” “They were a present from a
valued friend,” replied Francisco, *‘and it would grieve me
to part with them. Give them into your hands I never
will. You have the power ; take them if you think fit.”—

| The soldier put his sabre under his arm, and bent down to

! STRANGIZ AND B.O-;!AN'I‘IC LAWSUIT.

| Paris is certainly the greatest place in the world
| for curious affairs in every department of life. The
' following curious incident, of recent occurence would
do credit to the inventive genius of Alexander Du-
mas, and will remind onr readers of the exciting ro-
mance of the Greek girl in the Count of Monte
Christo

“Some years ago, one of the most distinguished sa-
vants of the Palais de I’ Institul, who has devoted to
scienufic travel nearly the whole of his life, on re-
turning frbin one of these disiant voyages, brought
with him 1 Paris a young Greek girl, about 11 or
12 years « "age.

“One dif, while at Constantinople, passing by one
of the slaglbazaars, he entered, by curiosity, in the
midst oup of women and children, exposed for

sale ; & <% a beantiful girl, whose youth, grace and
!beauly interested him. His heart became so deeply
interested in ihe young girl that he resolved to res-
! ctte her from the dark fate which had awaited her.—
| He called upon the slave-dealer and asked the price.
As she wes of the best race, and of brilliant beauty,
nothing less than two hundred eequins could pur-
chase her. This he paid, andin a few days embarked
for France with his rare young beauty, Shoriy af-
ter his arrival here, the young Albanian was placed
in the celebrated school of the ene de Varenes, the
Convent du Sacre Caur, where the best masters are
employed ; nothing was spared to render her educa-
tion as brilliant and accomplished as possible. For
six years the young girl remained uuder the Seurs
of the Conventand so gified was she by nature,that in
six years she become an accomplised Parissienne.—
During all this time the savant had not been idle : his
name had become justly celebrated; several kings
| had decorated him, several academies had elected him

P ranci ; e S e ! ;

take them. ) F rancisco, finding so fa\ufablf a0 opportunity | ypeir member. His cup of happiness was nearly full,

torecover his liberly, stepped one pace in his rear, drew the | There was wanting but one thing to crown it—a wife.
- - - ! . -

sword with furce from under his arm, and instantly gave | Nawrally, his thonght turned towards his voung Al-

him a blow across theseull.  **My enemy,” vbserved Fran-

ciseo, ““was brave, and thoigh severely wounded, drew a
pistal, and, in the same mument that he pulled the trigger,

i [ eut his hund nearly off. The bullet grazed my side.—

Ben **** (ihe nan of the house) very ungenerously brought

a musket, and gave it to one of the British suldiers, and told |

him to make use of that. He mounted the only lLorse they
could get, and presented it at my breast. It missed fire.—
I rushed on the muzzle of the gun, A short strugele ensued.
I disarmed and wounded him. Tarleton’s troop of four
hundred men were in sight.  All was hurry and confusion
which | increased by repeatedly halloving,as lond as I eauld,
Come on my brave boys ; now's yolr time: we will soon
dispatch these few, and then attack the main body!
wounded man flew to the troop ; theothers were panic-struck
and fled 1 seized Ben. **** and would have dispaiched
him, bat the pour wretch begged fur his life ; he was nut on-
ly an ubject of my contempt, but pity. The eight horses

| that were left behind,l gave him to conceal for me. Dis-

covering Tarleton had dispatched ten more in pursuit of me
[ made off. I evaded their vigilance. 'They stopped to re-
fresh themselves. I, like an old fux, doubled and fell on
their rear. I went the next day to Bew. ****, fur my hor-
ses ; he demanded two for his trouble and generous inten-
tinns.  Finding my sitoation dangerous, and surrounded by
enemies where lovght to have found friende, I went off
with my six horses. 1 intended to have avenged myself

of **** at a future day, but Providence ordained i should
nut be his executioner, for he broke his neck by a fall from
one of the very horses!”

Mr. Francisco, in the Year 18—, was elected Sergeant-
at-arms of the Virginia House of Delegates. He died in
the year 185], and was buried in the Shuckoe Hill burying
Ground. No swne marks the place of his grave, but the

The |

baninn—Nis property, upon whom he had spent so
much money. Would not an alliance withan honora-
ble family.a distingnished man,be another beneficence
to the poor slave 7 She was now eigliteen years old.
The savant took lrer from the convent to his house,
and told her of his plans, which she received as eve-
ry well-educated lady, with a blush on her cheek
and a tear in her eve, while her reply was surh as
became a gratelul heart. The savant was happy,and
the wedding was appoinfed. At this time thesavant
received a mission from the government which was to
last but five or six weeks,which he could not decline.
The young girl was sent, during his absence, tn
reside with a friend of his, a com/esse, who lives dur-
ing the summer in a magnificent chateau on the banks
of the Loire. During the summer the comtesse re-
ceived a large number of visilors,io amuse whom she
gave ball parties, and feles champelres every day.—
The young Albunian had great success among the
lions, and was the objéct ot their most devout atten-
tions. The savant, on his return, hastened ‘o the
chateau 1o see his betrothed. The comiesse was con-
sternated, for the hetrothed had disappeared, no one
[ knew whither, Who shall recount the despair of the
| lover of fifty # The dandies of the chateau were des-
| olated a1 this vietory of one of their rivals, and that
| the salons of la belle ville, as Bnssy Rabutin calls
Paris, should not see the debul ofthe Grecian beauly.
{ The police was called in, but this was a nseless ex-
| pense, us in & short time the bereaved savant learned
[ that his beantiful portege was the wife of M. 1le Vi-
| comte de La C., and that he will have the pleasure
of seeing her this winter the belle of Paris. Alas!
i for the philosophy of the Instilut. Savanls are not
| always philophers—at least in practice. ‘The owner
| of the [air Vicomtesse, furious at the “1aking. stealing
Land carrying away” of his slave, has brought an ac-

. stars and orders of merit ; and, if' e had fallen he would |

rank grass waves lusuriantly over the ashes of the must | tion against the Ficomle for the price of his wife, and
extranrdinary soldier and man among the ravk and file of | the costs and charges of her education, amounting,to
the American Revolutionary Army !  How such a prodigy | 0 alarming sum total. The Ficomte h“? offered to
of prowess and strengih would have delighted the eye of| C?Dpromise, or to refer the malter lo arbitrators, but
He would have placed Peter at the head of | tl:e savant will not agree 10 any thing less than the

: _ : .. | origine otal. 0y I rull- i
his grenadiers; he would have covered himall over with | riginal sum total. So, according ik the wail-flowers
| we are to have before the court this famous cause,

: for an amount which the Ficomie E. de La C., calls
have commemorated his fame with the title bestowed upon | /

Napolean !

one who was not superior in valor o Peter Francisco— |
| “ Bravest of the Brave.—Rich. Republican.

A Pet Brackeap.—"The pretty cottage of Mr. Thomp-

' som, merchant, Gatehunse, which stands on a hill-side, at

the entiance of the town, presents many atiraclions, the
most carious of which, perhaps, is a pet blackbird. It was
taken from the parent nestupwards of a year ago, and read-
ily became domesticated and familiar with children in the
house.  Whilst quite content with town life and intercourse
the young bird did not relinquish its love for the country
and converse with the feathered &pecies. It was siill a
“wilding of nature,” with a strong yearning towards the
woods, which it indulges daily, and has done so for months.
Nut being confined within the limits of a cage, it is free to
rove at large, and has notabused its liberty. Every morn-
ing it leaves its home in the cottage fur the princely bowers
of Cally, anid there,at the distance of a mile or more, it may
be heard pouring forth its delicions tide of sung. Scarcr}y
has the suund died away, till the whirring of his wings in-
dicates it return ; for breakfast is on the table, and “blacky’
does not wish toba behind. On such oeeasions, the bird
enters the winduw or door, with the most perfect assurance
just as if the house was his own, and every thing in i1, set-

| Uesupon the table, hups from dish to dish, and helps itself

according to faney.

After satisfying its appetite, it generally remains awhile,
gamboling with the children ; and if it flies off before din-
ner, itis sure to be back ere the second meal is dispatehed,
in erder to get its share; and, what is very remarkable,
it hasa penchant for raw meat. In the matter of bread and

butter, also, it is quite at home, and thinks nuthing at all |

of running off with a slice of the latter commodity, if fresh;
for Mr. Blackbird’s palate is still so unsaphisticated as not
to covet salt. 1ts nocturnal roust is vn the kitchen chim-

| ney-piece, and we understand, by the regular hours he

keeps, that he is quite & pattern for young lodgers. 'The
bird is, 6n all these acéutnts, a great favorite Wwith the fam-
ily, and is certainly a pretly creature, as well as a curivus
one. We saw it one night last week onits accostomed
perch, and next morning again half a mile vff,on the bound-

| ary wall of Cally estate we had no dfficulty in recognizing
' the feathered favorite, by its shape, familiarity, and intel

leciual air. It had, we dare say, discernment enough to see

[a real doctor’s bill.

Prexonesa oF Dearn.—To be shot dead is one of the
| easiest modes of terminating life; yet, rapid as it is, the
[ body has leisure o feel and reflect. On the first attempt
| by one of the frantic adherents of Spain to astassinate Wil-
| liam Prince, of Orange, who took the lead in thie revolt of
| the Netherlands, the ball pasved throogh the bones of the
face, and brought him to the ground. In the instant that
preceded stupefaction, he was able to frame the notion that
the ceiling of the room had fallen and croshed him. The
cannon shot which plunged into the brain of Charles the
XII, did not prevent hiin from seizing his sword by the
hilt, The idea of an attack ani the necessity for defence
was imipressed upon him by a blow which we should have
supposed too tremondous to leave an interval for thonght.
But it by no means fullows that the infliction of fatal vio-
lence is accompanied by a pang. From what is known of
the first effect of ganshot wounds, it is probably that the
impregsion is rather stunning than acate. Unless death be
immediate,lhe pain is as varied as the nature of the injuries,
and these are past counting ap.

But their is nothing singular in the inng sensations,
though Lord Byron remarked the physivlogical peculiarity,
that the expression is invariably that of langour, while in
death from a stab the coentenance reflects the traits of nat-
ural charactet, of gentleness or farocity, to the last breath.
Sume of these cases are of interest, to show with what
slight disturbance life may go on under a mortal woond till it
| suddenly comes 1o a final stop. A foot soldier at Waterloo,
| pierced by a musket ball in the hip, begged water from a
traoper who chanced 1o possess a canteen of beer. The
wounded man drank, returned his heartiest thanks, men-
tioned that his regiment was nearly exterminated, and hav-
ing proceeded a duzen yards 1n his way to the rear, fell to
the earth, and with one convulsive movement of his limbs
concluded hig career. “*Yet his voice,” says the trooper,
who himself tells the story, “‘gave scarcely the smallest
sign of weakness.”

Captain Basil Hall, who in his early youth was present
at the battle of Corunna, hassingled vut, from the confusion
which consigns to oblivion the woes and gallantry of war,
another instance, extromely similar,which ocearred on that
oceasion.  An old officer,who was shot in the head, arriv-
ed, pale and faint, at the temporary huspital, and begged

| leave to introduce his mate as **one of the family”’—a per-

tlfat we were eyeing 1t intently,end, as if awar: of our fie- the surgeon to look at his wound, which was prodouniced 10
sign; waited long enough for us o "ta_ke tlutus rr-gardmgi be mortal. *Indeed, 1 feared s0,” he responded with im-
its demeanor, so asto be abTul to uIer{hfy it It then f,l’eu : pedad uiterince,“and yot § should Iike very sch w lived
aver the wall, am! !l.!lld?umeq re.pald us with “notes qu- litile longer, if it were possible.”” Ile laid his sword upan
ils uwn.' j Of late it has been scen in the company U[‘!I‘nt)ll.l- a stone at his side, “as gently,” says Hall, “as ifite steel
er blackbird, M.!d we hope to hear of them both popping in| had been turned 10 giags, and almost immediately sank dead
some fine morning 1o breakfast—blacky having first begged | tpon the turf,'— erl‘lcrfy Rebio.

{3~ [ stained the roots of my finger nails on the first of
last August, to find out the exact time a healthy ral took
M| ) e e furin—in other words, to find out how ufien & \nan chang-
Kisses.—The ladies of T'roy have introduced a new fea- | ed his finger nails. On the 14th of this mynth all the old
ture at their fairs, frum which they realize a much hand- nails had disappeared—thus 3t tok ety four months
sumer sum than from lotteries, viz. that of sel'ine their con- | and fifieen days to f!-rm &% nails.  Aliowing this period
o e | Frichy e 1at of selling their c ¢ o be the average 1, for the complete renewsl of the
‘u.llu‘nnry to gentlemen, young and old. Al the best luok- | h:J_luan nmlnl, a an who Fves to 70 yesrs haa had eaeh
ing girls wear placards, *“Kisses one shilling each ;" some | nu:! renewey A6 time 4—in other wonds, e wears out
charging a ““quarter of a dollar,” and others six cents, ac-| ;= _E"'gurnalls in T4 years. In the fonr and a half months
cording to the beauty of those in the market. Gentleme g | ;iCuuldhdisungu:,.n no diﬂl}-.m"nce 13 the pergudar of rumui:
¢ . : " i ull—the growth was gradual and syslematie, Irom week

are expected to go in according 4 o . . ® i el :
: F = : 'g‘_l" fhe "_‘e'zhl of thig pur- |t week without variation. 1 stained the nails with corro-
ses, npd uneu!’ the newspapers in that village says that one | sive sunlimate; the color was tawney, and was not the
"E’S.\"“P""- bright-eyed girl vealized “:.'sl)'-l\\'u dollars in al least nﬁ'e(_:led with all its numerous washings and exposure
single mght; and another part— =09 ers and a half—| to the air. My occnpation i sedentary ; the nails may
One genteman purchae:, ) Q8. 0u " | grow faster on some,and slower on other individuals,a -
ooty — A~ % -ed eleven dollars worth of sweet- | ing 1o their constitutions, or the particular occupations in

5% ARGy Knick, which they may be engaged.— Secientific American,

mission which we are sure would be willingly acceded to.
— Dumfries Journal.

|
“
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PRESENT STATE OF THE SEVEN CHURCHES.

At a recent meeting of the Asiatic Society, the Sec-
retary read a memoir by Captain J. T. Newbold, on
the present condition of the seven Churches of Asia,
mentioned in the revelation, which the writer has re-
cently visited. He observes that the history of these
interesting localities is well known; but their present
condition has been little adverted to.

He begins his account with the chureh of Ephesus;
the first mentioned hy St. John, and that which sull
maintains its ecclesiastical superiority in giving a title
to the Greek Arehibishop while others have only Bish-
ops at their head, though it is low in statistical . 1m~
portance. The port of Epbesus is now choked up
by a pestiferous morass, and lonely _Walls, tenanted
only by the jackals, occupy the site of the once
populous city. The village of Ayasalux stands a-
bout a mile from the ruins, and contains about forty
scattered cotlages, one only tenanted by a christian.
The mosque of the villiage contains only four gran-
ite columns, said to have belonged 1o the Temple of
Diana, whose ruins are still visible near the port.—
The mosque is in decay, like the Christian chureh,
and everything appears to be in the last stage of dis-
solution. Captain Newbold noticed that some of the
granite which formed part of the ancient temple had
exfoliated, evidently from extreme heat, and he sug-
gested that this might have happened when the tem-
ple was consumed by fire,

Smyrna, the most flounshing of the whole, is an
increasing city. Its population, which twenty years
ago was about 7,000, is now 13,000, and is rapidly
increasing, There are five Greek, three Latin and two
Protestant churches, The Greeks have numerous
schools, and the Latins a college ; but the Protestant
schools have failed. The Greek church at Smyrna
continues in a flourishing condition.

Pergamos is the most properous of the churches,
alter Smyrna. The population is 16,000 of whom
14,000 are Torks, and nearly all the rest Christians,
The Christian quarter contains 1wo Greek churches
and one Annenian,

Close to the ancient church, Capt. Newbold found
a Greek school, where the pupils were seated on mar.
ble tombstones which formed the pavement of the
school. He gives copies of three of the inscriptions
there, none of which have hil-erto been published.

Thyatira is still a flourishing town. It had been
lost to the Christian world from the fall of Constan-
tinople, under the Turkish name of Alkhissar, until
brought to light in the seventeenth century. The
population is about 19,000,0f whoin 2,000 are Greeks,
and 1200 Armenians, each having a churchy the form-
er gaid 1o be on the site of the apocalyptic church.
Capt. Newbold copied several inscriptions there.

Sardis, the ancien® capital of Croesus, is now more
desclate than Ephesus. Bearcely a house remains.
The melancholy Gyroeen luke, the swampy plain of
the Hermus, and the thousand mounds forming the
necropolis of the Lydian monarchies, among which
rises conspicuously the famed tnmulus of Alyattes,
produce a scene of gloomy solemnity. Massive ru-
ins of buildings still remain, the wall of which is
made up of sculptured pieces of Corinthian lonice
columns that once fornied portions of the ancient Pa-
gan temples. The Pactoluo, famed for its golden
sands, contains no gold, but the sparkling grains of
mica, with which the sand abounds, have probably
originated the epithet. Captain Newbold suggests
that the singuolar tumuli of Sardis deserves to be o-
pened, and recommends the subject to the attention
of the society. !

Philadelphia has a population of 10,000 Turks,and
3000 Greeks. 1t contains twenty-five churches, all
small and mean, but containing fragments of ancient
sepulchres. A massive ruin was pointed out as the
church of ihe apocalypse.

Laodicea,whose fate had been forgotten for centu-
ries, was brought to light in the seventeenth centu-
ry. It was, and is a mass of desolate ruine. The hills
on whiol it stands have béen supposed to be voleca-
nie, but erroneously. They are composed of aque-
ous beds, chiefly limestone.—Church of England
Magazine.

Improviye THE Psaiys.—Our chorister, (says
the Blnomfield correspondent of the Newark Adver-
tiser, U. S.,) set some music of his own to one of
the psalms of Walls, in which occur these lines—

“Oh may my heart in tune be found,

Like David’s harp, of sulemn sound!”’
Calling on his pastor, the chorister asked his appro-
bation of a new version of these lines, which would
render them more yeadily adapted to the mausic lie
had composed. He suggested to read—

“Qh may my heart be tuned within,

Like David’s sacred violin!
The good pastor hadsome internal tendencies to
laugh in the singing man’s face, but mantaining his
gravity as well as he could, he said that he thought
he coald improve the improved version—

*“Oh may my heart go diddle, diadle,

Like uncle David’s sacred fiiddle !”
The poor leader, after a vain attempt_to def end his
own parody, reiired, and | geuss he will still sing the
psalm as it standa.

£ In London and suberbs there are 85 Ragged
Schools, auended by more than 10,000 children
taught by nearly 1,400 unpaid teachers. The majori-
ty of them are open during the week as well as on
Sunday, where vagrant children are fed and parily
cloihed, and taught either in the day or evening.
Conneeted with them are “industrial classes,” in
which young men are instracted in the trodes during
the evening.

§3= “The best and most conclusive reason for an
effect that I ever remember to have heard, (writes a
weslern correspondent,) was one giver: by a‘one idea’
Dutchman, in reply to a friend who rewarked :”

«Why, Hans, you have the most feminine cast of
countenance | have ever seen.”

»Oh, yaw,” was the reply, “I know de reason for
dat 5 mine mudder vas avoman !”

£ The young and beautiful Countess Demben-
ski who came to this country in July last, with her
husband, who is now honestly and nobly support-
ing himsell by selling scgars in Nassau Sstreel, next
door to the office of the Evening Post, was born
the Princess Csartoriska,

Sixerrar Test.—There is a corious ordeal in India,
which shows the actiun of fear upon the salivary glands.—
ifa wrong is coramitted, the suspected persons are got to-
gether, and each is required to keep a quantity of rice in
his mouth fir a certain time, and then put it out again, and
with the greatest certainty, the man who had done the
deed put it out almost dry, in congequence of the fear of his

raind keeping back the saliva.—FEnglish Paper.

oG~ Small things in the hands of Pm\fidaﬂl_!ﬁ' .deptin
wen of life In this world. Pope Adrian lost his l_lfe. by a
gnat. A distinguished Romish counsellor lust his life by
a hair. Anacreon, the famons Greek poet, lost his life by
the seed of a grape. The Empercr Charles the Sixth, was
deprived of his life by a misshroon.

e ————— e -
Rarier Birrer—A bachelor’s reply to a young lady
who significantly seat him, as a present, some wormwood:
1"n glad your gift is not a-Miss ;
Much worse might me befall ;
The wormwood’s bad alone, but wores
'I'ie wormwood and the gal(l):

@3 If woman knew their power and wished to ex-

| for then they are irresistible.

ert ity they would always show sweetness of emper,

NoO.

AGRICULTURAL—SCIENTIFIC

AGRICULTURAL GEOLOGY==NO: 3.

Rocks are the oxydes of metals, Silix, the most
abundant ingredient in rocks, mountain?; and soils,is
the oxyde of silicom. This oxyde constiluies neatly
one-half of the solid matter of our globe. Jt'i# the
principal element of quariz, in all its varieties,wh
are exceedingly numerous, and some of them very
beautful. Quariz is the only mineral found every -
whtere. Sand is pulverized quariz. Pebblesare frag-
ments of quariz, rounded by atirition. Gunfint is
quariz, breaking with a conchoidal (shell like) frae-
ture. Jasper is red quariz, yitha fine compaet tex-
wre. Amethyst is purple quariz, Trequently found
in six-side crystals, which is the common shape of
queriz crystals inits different varieties. Agale is
clouded quariz, in numerous varieties, some of which
are much used for watcl-seale fi breas
pins,and other ornaments. Carnelian is quariz of a fine
texture and of a yellowish red color. Chalcedony,
bloodstone,catseyeand many other gems,are varieties
of quariz.

Most, perhaps all the gems used in the breast-plate
of Aron, the high priest, were quartz of different tex-
tures, colors, and hues. The precious stones pre-
sented by the Queen of Sheba to the King of Israel
were pobably quariz. The stones mentioned in the
Book of Revelations as forming the streets of the
New Jerusalem, with all the gems referred to, were
but varieties of the stones used for paving our
streets, and of the earth moved by the plough and
the hoe of the farmer, and of th2 dirt carted for filling
our docks, :

The eoloring matter giving most _of the beautiful
hues to gems,and an endless variety of colors to quartz
is the oxyde of 1ron, 'T'he oxyde of silicium and the
oxyde of iron are hence united in this same most
abundant mineral in the world. y

Next to quartz, feldspar, or clay formed by the
decomposition of feldspar, is the most abundant ele-
ment of soils. 'This too, is composed of several ox-
ydes of metals in chemical combination. Feldspar
is also very extensively united with quariz in the
formation of rocks, not by chemical combination,
but mechanical mixture, The feldsparand thequaria
can be separated by the hammer, Not so with the
oxygenand silicium, forming silex. Chemical agen-
cy alone can separate chemical combinations. Such
combinations in rocks,soils, and other mineral bodies
are exceedingly nmerous, complicated, and delicate,
The most common stone that meets the eye in any
part of the world is composed of two oxydes. The
oxygen and the metals are each united by chemical
affinity, and then the two oxydes are sgain combin-
ed by thesame agency to form a “common sione,”
evidently worthy of more respect than it commonly
receives, ; g
An experiment : Pour upon a litle peariash in a
tumbler some strong vinegar. An effervescence will
follow, producing carbonic acid. A burning candle
immersed will be extinguired, showing that carbon-
ic acid is fatal to ‘combustion. 1t is equally #oto

life.—Josiah Holbrook.
rinti
movred

Litroéraruy.—Lithography is the art of
from stone. 'This process is based upon the
printing ink, being largely composed of oil, wili not
adhere to any surface which 18 wet with water.
Every one knows how utterly impossible it is to
mix oil and water. To litograph, then, all that is
necessaryisto draw on a smooth surface of a dry stone
with a greasy crayon, whatever s desired to be print-
ed. A weak solution of nitric acid is then rubbed
over the stone, which fastens the drawing so that i
cannot be rubbed off.  After this, a solution of gum-
arabic is passed over the surface, and thep the stone
is ready for printing.
By means of & sponge, water is now rubbed on
ihe stone, and while vet wet the inking rolter is ap-
plied. The ink of course adheres to the lines of the
drawing, because tliey are oily,but to the weistone it
Jdoes rot stick. 'The paper is now laid on, and,with
the stone passed through the press; the result being
a beaulifu! and exact copy of whatever is drawn,
Such is the process by which the lithographic printe,
that are sold in all parts of our country, sre made.—
The colored ones are painted with water paints after
the printing is completed.
The stones employed for lithography is of a pecu-
liar kind of lime and clay nature, resembling in ap-
pearance a smooth, yellow hone, yet possessing the
guality of absorbing water. This stone is known as
lithographic, or compact lime. It is found chiefly in
Bavaria, one of the German States, though there are
quarries of it in England. {
The Bavarian stones however are those most nni-
versally empioyed, and their importation is a consid-
erable article of commerce. 1n New York, they are
worth from 5 to 10 cents per pound.—New York
Student.

Tue St. Bervaro Doc.—This is a variety near-
1y allied to the Newfoundland breed, and has been
trained by the benevolent monks of the convent near
the top of the mountain of Great St. Bernardjto hunt
out and extrizate such unfortunate travellers as
may have been buried under the ulnow dril;lu or ava-
lanches while attempting the neighboring !?I'DII
pass between Swuzerland and Savoy. One of these
noble animals was decorated with 8 medal, in con-
sequence of his having saved at different times the
lives of twenty-two persons, who must otherwise
have perished.” In the museum of Berne is still pre-
served thestuffed skin of“Barry,” another of these
dogs, together with the botile and collar which he
bore in his lifetime; for the good fathers, witha prov-
ident care toaflord every chance of escape to the un-
fortunate travelers, fasten a flask of spirits about the
neck of the dog before he staris on his search. Bar-
ry having discovered a boy whose mother had been
destroyed by an avalanche, unhurt and ssleep in the
hollow of & glacier, and almost stiff with cold, de-
livered to him the botile suspended from his neck ;
and when the boy had refreshed himself, he found
means to prevail with himto mount on his back,and
thus carried the little fellow 1o the gates of the con-
vent. This dog had been the meansof rescuing from
death upwards of forty persons before he was super-
annuated ; when he was sent 1o pass the remainder
of his days ona pension in 8 more genial climate. -

CurisG Co:.l)!-—:or all means, fl.llill‘ is the most
effectual. Eat nothing whatever for iwo daye, and
the cold will be gone, provided you are not confined
1o the bed—becanse by taking no carbon into the
system by food, but consuming that surplus which
caused the disease by breath, you soon carry offthe
disease by refoving the cause. And this of
fasting will be found more effectual if you add copi-
ous waterdrinking to prouacted fasting,

A man weighing 140 pounds, if squeezed un-
der a hydraulic press, 105 pounds of water would
run out of him, atd only 35 pounds of solid dry
matter would remain. A beef-sieak pressed beiween
bloing paper; under a press gives out four-fifths of
s weight in water. Water, therefore is the first
necessary of life, and this aceounts for the healthi
of those districts where good water is supplie
the inhabitants. . o

g3 “Knowledge is power,” wrote the great
Bacon. “Knowledge is power,” mhundy
claimed a gentleman the other day, when strong
having failed, he released a lap-dog from the
of a huge mastiff by quietly administering 1o
ter a pincli of snuff! R
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